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| THE WORLD TO EXPLORE 
== \ MY FAVORITE HOBBY... 


SING THIS SONG TO 
THE TUNE OF "B-I-N-G-O." 
TT’S A CLASSIC. 


IT's aie ep eee NO MORE SCHOOL, 
erga aed 
BRAT S, B-R-A-T-S, 
nee aces ‘tt KEEP ME BuSy! 


TLL TORTURE THEM WHILE AT THE BEACH, 
ND KNOCK DOWN EVERY CASTLE! 
B-R-A-T-S, B-R-A-T-S, B-RA-T- SY 
5,1 LOVE TO BE A HASSLE! 


THEY'LL TRY TO HIDE MOST EVERYWHERE, 


THERE’S NO PLACE THAT LL STOP ME! 
B-R-A-T-S, B-R-A-T-S, B-RA-T-S, 
5 NOT EVEN UNDER THE SEAY 


> 

T’LL RUIN EVERY SUNNY DAY, -A-T-S, B-R-A-T- -T-S, 

T'LL BE JUST LIKE A STORM CLOUD! hate ay a i Lava 
55 


THEY CAN’T ESCAPE, NOT TO THE MOON, B-R-A-T-S B-R-A-T-S, B-RA-T-S, 
q T' LL CHASE ’EM IN A SRACESH P/_. AND GIVE EACH ONE A FAT LIP!” 
~ Ce r < 


AND WHEN AT LAST THE DAY IS DONE, 
THEY'LL THINK Z’M OUT OF THEIR HAIR... 


S, BRATS, 
GHTMAREZ 4 


TT’S LIKE, 
UNBELIEVABLE, I GUESS. 
YA KNOW? 


VICKY, DID YOu 
HEAR? 


ALL THE KIDS ARE BEING, LIKE, ALL SUMMER? THEN WE'D 
SHIPPED OFF TO CAMP CAMP BETTER GIVE EM ONE LAST 
AUDITORIUM. LEARN-A-TORIUM, GOOD-BYE! 
THEY'LL BE GONE 
ALL SUMMER. 


I THINK 
WE'RE, LIKE, A 
LITTLE LATE. 


BY YOURSELF? 


WELL, GOOD RIDDANCE ANYWAY! Z CAN USE A 
LITTLE PEACE AND QUIET AROUND HERE. Meee pene coma 


PUSH AROUND...? 


THIS SONG IS SUNG TO THE TUNE OF 


& ( 
a DARLING CLEMENTINE.” THE ORIGINAL, 3S. 1 MORE KIDDIES IN THE cITY, @ ALL THE WHINING AND THE CRYING 


OR THE STREETS OF OUR FAIR TOWN. “J 
THEY'RE ALL LEAVING, WE ARE GRIEVING~ | we CANTBOSS THEM, CAUSE ‘ Lost THEM 
NO ONE LEFT TO PUSH AROUND. TO THE LEARN-A-TORIUM. 


YO, NOT THE DANCE REMIX. 


MINE WAS JASON, I PUT GLUE ON 
EVERY CHAIR ON WHICH HE SAT. Ay 
T HAD CINDY, SHE WAS PRETTY. 
MADE HER WEAR A MUSTARD HAT. 
ud) yd 


by 
BABYSITTING--ARE YOu KIDDING? 
TT’S MERE PRACTICE FOR THE DATE 
T’LL AT LAST RULE EVERY LAST FOOL, 
AND THE WORLD, T’LL DOMINATE! 


CY 


OH, MY SUMMER-- WHAT A BUMMER, 
ALL MY PLANS GONE DOWN THE DRAIN. 
T’M ALONE NOW, WHO WILL MOAN NOW? 
THIS IS MY SEASON OF PAIN. 


GONNA LET MY SUMMER BE RUINED BY THE TUNE OF "YANKEE 
A STUPID LEARNING TERRARIUM. +; DOODLE." IT’S DANDY. 


WAITAMINUTE! T’M NOT | a SING THIS SONG TO 
T’M GOING AFTER THAT BuS! = 


i$ 
( TFT HURRY, T CAN CATCH ’EM-- 
TAKE ’EM BACK TO DIMMSDALE. 
THEN T CAN ENJOY MY SUMMER-- 
MAKE mae LITTLE APES WAIL! 
5 


‘GOTTA PEDAL, STOP THAT BUS. WHO'S THAT ON THE ROAD BEHIND MEP 
NO TIME TO BE LAZY. SHE IS QUITE OFFENSIVE. 
WONDER WHY T’M DOING THIS-- BETTER HIT THE GAS REAL HARD-- 
T MUST BE GOING CRAZY! SHE MAKES ME HYPERTENSIVE. 


Sy YEAH, I’M GONNA STOP THAT BuS-- 
JUST KEEP GOING FASTER! 
WHEN I CATCH UP, THEN THEY'LL LEARN 
WHO'S REALLY THE SPEEDMASTER! 


DIDN’T YOu LOSERS x 
HEAR MY SONG? T GOTTA ed 
ZA Y OFFICERS. WE 


SWEAR. NOTE OUR 
AUTHENTIC UNIFORMS 
AND SQUAD CAR. 


You'RE TOO 
OLD FOR THE 
LEARN-A-TORIUM, 
MADAME. 


WHAT A WASTE! ALL T WANTED 
WAS MORE TIME WITH THOSE 
ANNOYING LITTLE BRATS. TS THAT 
TOO MUCH TO ASKP/? 


WANTED TORTURE. 
WANTED TORMENT. 
MISSED THE BRATS, 


SO T MADE A DUMB WISH. 
NOw T’M HOOKED LIKE SOME FISH. 
THIS IS CRACKED, 

THAT'S A FACT. 


NOw I’M WORKING, 
SWEATING, SERVING 
(> STUFF TO EAT, SS 


MYSTERY MEAT. 
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